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LAST  OF  THE  GREAT  JOY  JUICE 

The  Chinese  started  it.  They  zapped  us  with  sterilization  bombs. 
And  American  men  wailed  as  their  masculine  attributes  withered 
away.  But  we  showed  them  commie  rats.  We  got  them  in  the  end! 

SAGA  OF  HONEYDEW  MELONS 

The  professor  had  a  wonderful  machine.  It  looked  exactly  like  a 
man.  But  the  sex-starved  miners  didn't  need  another  man.  So  the 
professor  made  an  adjustment.  And  it  drove  the  miners  insane! 

ONCE  UPON  CLARISSA  Poor  Clarissa. 

So  clumsy.  First  there  was  the  accident  with  the  runaway  trains. 
Then  the  mishap  with  the  drunken  surgeon’s  blade.  Soon,  there 
wasn’t  much  anyone  could  do . . .  but  stick  Clarissa  in  little  jars! 

QUICK  CUT  A  thousand-thousand  years  had  passed 
since  mankind  had  bathed  itself  in  the  numbing  fire-rains.  There 
was  no  radiation.  No  ill-effects.  Society  was  still  split  into 
two  irascibly  distinct  groups.  The  Halves.  And  the  Half-nots! 

THE  SAGA  OF  XATZ  AND  XOTZ 

They  came.  From  infinite  corners  of  the  universe.  And  landed  a- 
midst  the  rubble  of  a  freshly  dead  world.  Why,  they  wonder¬ 
ed,  was  this  fertile  land  destroyed?  Then  they  found  the  answer! 

BUGS  So  there  we  were.  Cruising  the  backroads  of  the 
stars.  In  Earth’s  first  intergalactic  probe.  Then  we  saw  them. 
Three  unidentified  craft.  All  with  their  hatches  opened  to  greet 


MUTANT  WORLD  Dimento 

so  was  every  other  survivor  of  the  worl _ ... 

caust.  And  there  simply  was  no  remaining  food.  None,  that  is 


FASTER  THAN  LIGHT  it  was  all  very  sci 

entific,  really.  Professor  Elias  Newton  Zong  had  simply  per¬ 
fected  the  art  of  faster-than-light  travel.  How,  you  may  well 
ask?  He  merely  built  a  better,  though  more  compact  wheel! 

ANGEL  She  was  just  a  baby  when  they  dropped  the  bombs. 

Protected  from  the  savage  outside  world  by 
monastery.  As  they  raised  her,  they  taught 
igs  you  wouldn’t  expect  holy  men  to  know! 

MOMMA  CAN  YOU  HEAR  ME?  his 

name  was  Cole  Steel.  Half  of  him  was  man.  The  other  half  math. 

- years  ago,  he  had  been  dully  normal.  That 

the  night  the  Altarian  sli —  - -  ’  '  “  * 
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Slither  with  us  into  the  future! 

Experience  more  of  the  insanit  ^..^iL.-jime! 


